The Universal Provider

Whiteley, I know who you are. May I ask what I can do
for you?" I told him as gently and as leniently as I
could that I had every reason to believe his three daughters
were dishonest, and that the gentleman who was with me,
and who was the chief detective of the district, was ready
to put before him any details he might require. The man
grew perfectly livid with rage, and the only thing he
could say for some time was a threatening " Mr White-
ley ! " " You have done for yourself to-day," he said at
length; " you are a ruined man. You shall pay for this
as you have never paid for anything in your life. Go home
and realize that the days of your prosperity are over, and
that henceforth you will be a beggar. I shall come to your
office at ten o'clock to-morrow morning, and I shall have
somebody else with me. Perhaps you had better prepare
for a journey, for I shall probably take you with me when
I leave your office." And so on. I said I should be ready
to see him at any time, and then we went away, leaving
the man behind in a wild fury.

I shall never in my life forget the next morning. He
was announced punctually at ten, and when I saw the poor
man's face I almost wished I had been able to keep his
daughters' misdoings from him. He was a self-confident,
bouncing kind of man; but in those few hours he had
grown old and haggard and depressed. He could hardly
speak when I came into my room, and I was myself
almost overcome by his emotion. " Mr Whiteley," he said,
" I must apologize to you most sincerely for all I said last
night. You were right, and I am deeply grateful to you
for having saved me from a public scandal. I am going
away at once with my daughters." He sold his house,
forsook his splendid position at the bar, and left England
soon after.

The increase in shoplifting was an inevitable corol-
lary to the growth of giant storekeeping, and it was
natural that Whiteley should do his best to stamp it
out. But his methods were frequently harsh and ill-
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